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1 The mop: ImentabU Trage&e 

hU fouler a merrie man , tcohe vp the child, yea quoth he, doejl 
thoufaUvpon thy f ace? thotiwilt fill backward when thou haft men 
•tvititvilt thou not laic ? And by my holy dam , the pretie wretch left 
crying^nd faid hto fee now how a ieaftjhali 'come about: I warranty 
and I Jhould line a thoufandyearesj neuer Jhould forget it\ wilt thou 
not lule quoth he i and pretie foole it flint ed>andfaid I. 

Old La. Inough of this,! pray thee hold thy peace. 

Nurfe. TesMadamy et I cannot chufe but laugh , to thinkek 
(hould leans crying y and fay I: and yet I warrant it had vpon it brow, a 
bump at big as a young Cochrels ft one: a pcrillous hnoc^ and it cryed 
bitterly. Tea quoth my husband, fallft vpon thy face* thou wilt fall 
backward when t hou commeft to age : wilt thou nothAt? ltftinted % 
andfeidf. • 

tuii. And flint thou too,I pray thee Nurfe, fay I. 

Nurfe. Peace Ihaue done : God marhe thee too his grace , thon 
waft, the vrettieft babe that ere I nurfi , and I might hue to fee thee 
married once, Ihaue my wijb. 
' Old La. Manie, that marrie is the very theamc 
1 came to talke of^tell me daughter Juliet, 
Ho w ftands your difpofitiorts to ]jc married? 

Juliet. It is an hourc that I dreame not of. 

Nurfe. <±An hour e, were not 1 thine oncly Nurfe J would (ay. thon 
hadft fucktwifedome from thy teate. 

Old La. Well thinke of marriage now, yonger then you 
Here in Fcrona,Lz&ks of eftccme, 
Arc made alreadie mothers by ray count, 
I was your mothe^much vpon thefe y cares 
That you arc now a maidc,thus then in briefer 
The valiant Paris feckes you for his louc. 

Nurfe. A man young Lady } Lady r fuch a man as all the world* 

Why hees ^ ^f/ ^f^ f; .^^^^^ 

OldLx. Vermu Sonuner hath not fuch a flower. 
J Nurfe. Nay hees a flower ,in faith a very flower. 

Old La. What fay you,can you loue the Gentleman? 
This night you tliall behold him at our fcaft, 
Rcadeor* the volume ofyoung/ 5 ^ face, 
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of^omeoandhliet. 

And find delight.writ there witb bewties pen, 
Examine euery married liniament, 
And feehowoncan other lends content: 
And what obfeurde in this faire volume he?, 
Finde written in the margeant of his eyes. 
This precious booke of loue,this vnbound louer, 
To bevvtifie hiro,oneIy lacks aCoucr. 
The fifh hues in the fea, and tis much pride 
For faire without the faire,within to hide: 
That booke in manies eyes doth fliarc theglone 
That in gold clafpes locks in the golden ftoric: 
So (hall you fliarc all that he doth pofidTe, 
By hauing him,making your fclfe no leilc. 
Nurfi. No lefle.riay bigger women grow by men. 
OULa. Spcakc briefly ,can you like ofT*™ loue? 
M. lie looke to like,if looking liking moue. 
But no more deepc will I endart mine eye. 
Then your confent giucs ftrength to make Hie. Enter Seruwg. 

Sen Madam the guefts are comc/upper feru'd vp,you cald, 
my young Lady askt for,<he Nurfe curft in the Pantric, ande- 
uene thing in extremitie : 1 muft hence to wait , I befcech you 
follow ftraight. 
Ado. We follow thee, Mtet the Countie Iraies. 
jV»n Go gyrle,feckehappie nights to happiedayesi 

Exeunt. 

enter Romco,Mercutio,BenuoliOjW«i fae or ftxe other 
Maskers^ torebbearers. 
Romeo. What fliall this fpeech be fpoke for our*xcufc? 
Or fliall we on without appologier". 

Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixitic, 
Weele hauc no £«/wW,hudwinckt with a skarfe, 
Bearing a Tartars painted bow of lath, 
Skaring the Ladies like a Crowkeepcr. 
But let them meafure vs by what they will, 
Weele meafurethem a meafure and be gone. 
%vn>. Giuemeatorchjlam not for this ambling, 
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